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FOREWORD 

In  this  the  Second  Volume  of  "The  Pulse"  we  have 
tried  to  portray  every  phase  of  our  hospital  life.  May  it 
serve  as  a  memory,  a  band  of  friendship  and  an  ever 
increasing  loyalty  to  our  fellow  students,  alumnae  and 
spirit  of  S.  M.  M.  H. 
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FLORENCE  NIGHTINGALE  PLEDGE 

I  solemnly  pledge  myself  before  God  and  in  the  presence  of  this 
assembly: 

To  pass  my  life  in  purity  and  to  practice  my  profession  faithfully.  I 
will  abstain  from  whatever  is  deleterious  and  mischievous,  and  will  not 
take  or  knowingly  administer  any  harmful  drug. 

I  will  do  all  in  my  power  to  elevate  the  standard  of  my  profession,  and 
will  hold  in  confidence  all  personal  matters  committed  to  my  keeping  and 
all  family  affairs  coming  to  my  knowledge  in  the  practice  of  my  profession. 

With  loyalty  will  I  endeavor  to  aid  the  physician  in  his  work  and 
devote  myself  to  the  welfare  of  those  committed  to  my  care. 
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DEDICATION 

TO 

MARY  T.  WALSH,  Instructress 

whose    loyalty   to    this   Training    School    and    whose 

services  in  its  behalf  are  a  constant  inspiration,  we 

respectfully  dedicate   this   volume. 
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TRIBUTE  TO  SISTER  ALPHONSINE 

In  every  community  are  Master  Minds — these  are  ever  a  step  in 
advance,  leaders  in  civic  improvement. 

Among  the  outstanding  institutions  of  Gary,  St.  Mary's  Mercy 
Hospital  holds  no  mean  rank.  It  stands  a  tribute  to  the  woman,  who, 
in  her  simple  and  unobtrusive  way,  has  brought  to  fruition  her  long 
cherished  plans.  She  has  given  to  the  city  an  ideal  hospital  for  the  sick, 
a  scientific  laboratory  for  the  use  of  the  physician,  an  educational  back- 
ground for  the  student,  and  to  the  Sisters  and  graduate  nurses  a  broad 
field  in  which  to  work  for  the  repair  of  broken  bodies. 

To  you,  Sister  Alphonsine  we  extend  our  congratulations.  We  pledge 
our  loyalty  and  co-operation,  and  we  offer  you  our  gratitude  and  most 
heartfelt  thanks. 

Class  '28 
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TO  OUR  BELOVED  SUPERINTENDENT 
SISTER   FLAVIA 


In  these  three  years  of  study  and  toil, 
What  has  ever  held  us  loyal 
To  the  ideals  which  we  set, 
And  thru  all  we  cling  to  yet. 
Ideals  so  high  and  hard  to  gain, 
And  which  'twere  easy  to  disdain; 
But  one,  we  know,  has  kept  us  true, 
And  painted  with  a  brighter  hue 
The  trials  and  sorrow,  which,  she  said, 
"Were   but   the   shadows   over   head." 

So  to  her,  this  tribute  small — 

We  offer  now  and  to  her  call 

We'll  rally  where-so-'er  we  be, 

Praying  the  Lord  always,  that 

He  may  bless  her  with  long  days, 

And  bless  the  home  in  which  she  dwells. 


A  "Hand-Maid"  of  the  Lord  is  she, 

Yet  not  in  quiet  of  a  cell, 

To  pray  and  contemplate  is  her's. 

Within  the  midst  of  worldly   things — 

The  joys,  the  problems  and  the  whims 

Of  those  entrusted  to  her  care. 

To  counsel,  mould  and  make  all   fair, 

She  lives  and  loves  and  serves. 

Each  morn  to  Him,  her  Heavenly  Spouse 

She  lifts  a  heart  in  earnest  prayer, 

And  pleads  for  much  of  strength  and  grace, 

To  fill  for  them  a  mother's  place; 

To  point  the  way  He'd  have  them  go, 

And  make  them  glory  in  their  work, 

To   find  true  joy  is  not  to  shirk, 

But  serve  in  faith,  both  friend  and  foe. 


'Tis  she,  who  hath   fathomed   the  hidden  depths, 

To  find  molten  gold  in  the  heart  of  youth, 

And  by  patience  hath   fashioned  with  infinite  care 

The  model,  the  Master  hath  set  her  to  mould. 

She  has  moulded  them  well,  these  children  of  hers; 

May  they  serve  ever  faithful  and   true 

Humanity's  cause,  as  the  Master  desires, 

And  reflect  still  the  glory  that's  her's. 
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MERCY 

M — is   for  Mercy,  our  Alma  Mater   fair; 
E — is  for  efficiency,  in  all  our  studies  there; 
R — is  for  readiness,  when  called  upon  each  day; 
C — is  for  charity,  path  of  the  Blessed  Way; 
Y — is  for  youth,  to  this  we  all  have  claim; 

Finished,  it's  MERCY,  our  Alma  Mater's  name. 
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THE    DOCTOR'S    LAMENT 

Last   night   when   others  were   at   rest 
I  rode  about,  and  did  my  best 
To  save  a  patient  called  by  fate 
From  traveling  thru  the  Golden  Gate. 

This  morning  when  the  news  I  spied, 
I  thouht  he  might  as  well  have  died; 
"Two  Hundred  injured  in  a  Wreck," 
"Man  falls,  sustains  a  broken  neck," 
"Two  drown  while  rocking  a  Canoe," 
"Grade  Crossing  Murders  Twenty-Two," 
"Five  killed  by  falling  Aeroplane," 
"Three  shot  by  moron,  now  insane," 
"Gas  blast  takes  lives  of  twenty-three," 
"Two  die   'neath   falling  apple  tree." 

All  night  1  toiled  to  save  one  life, 
And  millions  die  in  useless  strife. 
What  can  it  help  to  make  one  well, 
While  thousands  hearken  to  death's  knell? 
What  boots  my   little  recompence? 
Why  can't  the  world  have  common  sense? 
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CLASS    OF    1928 
SENIORS 

OFFICERS 

President... Edith  Wheale 

Secretary Lucille  Bernard 

Treasurer Eva    Wood 

CLASS  MOTTO 
"Service — the  Only  Road  to  Happiness" 

CLASS  FLOWERS 
Sweet  Pea  and  Lily  of  the  Valley 

CLASS  COLORS 
Orchid  and  Cream 
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Helen  Anderson 
"Andy" 

Janesville,    Wisconsin 

■rSh!— She's  shy,  but  Oh!  how 

mighty" 


Lucille  Bernard 
"Bernie" 

Ashlcum,    Illinois 
"Tiny  but  always  into  mischief' 


Edith   Wheale 

"Edith   P." 

Indiana  Harbor,  Indiana 

'A    girl    with    high   ideals   and 

mighty    mind    of    her    own." 


Ruth    Masters 
"Ruthy" 

Columbus,    Ohio 
"When   work,  calls  to  a  test,  we  all 
know  Masters  will  do  her  best." 
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Esther    Larson 

"Esther" 

Bayfield,  Wisconsin 

'We   wonder    what   her   thought! 

are,  she  tells  so  few" 


Carrte    Liss 

"Carrie  Lou" 

Hammond,   Indiana 

'Never    do    today    what    you    can 

put   off   until  tomorrow." 


Bessie  Dellibac 

"Betty" 

Kankakee,    Illinois 

"Such  serenity  of   mind  and 

expression,  helps   the  trials 

of  others  to  lessen." 


Madeline  Clar"k 

"Georgia" 

Charleston,  South  Carolina 

Those  southern   eyes  win   many 

friends" 
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Marguerite    Junglen 
"Ganglion" 

Sunyside,  East  Chicago,  Indiana 

"This  is  the  girl  who  follows 

hunches,  and  uses  tact  when 

eating    lunches." 


Eva   Wood 

"Woody" 

Mt.  Morris,  Michigan 

"Along  life's  way  but  always  ready 

for  a  new  adventure." 


Helen    Daerr 

"Derby" 

East   Chicago,    Indiana 

Poise,  personality  and  radiant 

health" 


Laura  Bolotoff 

"Bollie" 

Indiana    Harbor,    Indiana 

"Something    different, 

something    new." 
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Elizabeth  MacDonald 

"Mac" 

Gary,  Indiana 

"She's  as  true  as  gold 
And  as  bright  every  bit." 


Marie  Love 
"Lovie" 

Boliver,  Pennsylvania 

rfAt   rest   or    on    duty   she's   always   neat, 
As  a  careful  nurse  Lovie  cannot  be  beat. 
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CLASS     HISTORY 


Each  year  there  is  added  to  the  ranks  of  the  nursing  profession 
a  group  of  ambitious  and  enthusiastic  young  women,  filled  with 
high  ideals,  eager  to  don  a  cap  and  uniform,  the  much  coveted 
Badge  of  Service. 

March  4th,  1925,  will  be  ever  memorable  in  the  mind  of 
Edith  Wheale,  of  Indiana  Harbor,  Indiana,  for  on  this  day  her 
entrance  to  the  School  of  Nursing  marked  the  beginning  of  the 
Class  of  '28. 

Since  all  good  things  come  double,  her  entrance  was  followed, 
in  June,  by  that  of  Lucille  Bernard,  better  known  to  her  class 
mates  as  "Bernie,"  of  Ashkum,  Illinois.  Bernie  had  already 
learned  to  meet  with  many  of  the  phases  of  nursing  in  a  Kanka- 
kee Hospital. 

The  call  of  nursing  was  then  answered  from  the  far  north, 
and  there  came  to  join  them,  in  August,  Esther  L.  Larson,  of 
Bayfield,  Wisconsin,  and  Margaret  M.  Kapsch,  of  Ely  Minne- 
sota. After  fifteen  months  of  joyous  fellowship,  Margaret  was 
obliged  to  bid  us  adieu  to  aid  in  the  care  of  invalid  parents,  but 
we  are  now  happy  to  mention  that  she  is  back  again,  to  finish 
with  the  Class  of  '29. 

September  days  fast  approached  and  they  added  more  stu- 
dents to  the  class,  who  are:  Carrie  L.  Liss,  of  Hammond,  Indiana, 
and  Marguerite  Junglen,  of  Sunnyside,  East  Chicago,  Indiana. 
Dixie  Land  gave  to  them  Madeline  Clark,  of  Charleston,  South 
Carolina.  Here  Michigan  rallied,  sending  Eva  M.  Wood  from 
Mt.  Morris.  The  month  drew  to  a  close,  but  not  before  Iris 
Lobdell,  of  Ashland,  Wisconsin,  added  her  name  to  the  Roll 
Call.  She  remained  two  years,  leaving  the  class  to  sail  on  the 
Sea  of  Matrimony,  as  Mrs.  George  Rust,  of  Crown  Point,  Indiana. 

Golden  October  brought  to  them,  from  Gary,  Indiana,  Eliza- 


beth MacDonald,  who  at  once  was  christened  "Mac"  and  will 
always  be  remembered  by  that  title. 

Class  work  began  but  more  girls  joined  the  ranks  daily.  The 
enrollment  was  increased  by  Helen  Daerr,  with  a  "Way  Down 
East  Smile,"  but  she  tells  us  she  is  a  resident  of  East  Chicago,  In- 
diana, and  Laura  Bolotoff,  of  Indiana  Harbor,  Indiana. 

Having  decided  to  pursue  her  training,  which  was  started  in 
a  Missouri  Hospital,  there  next  entered  Ruth  M.  Masters,  of 
Columbus,  Ohio. 

"Out  Where  the  West  Begins"  was  the  thought  of  Marie 
Love,  of  Bolivar,  Pennsylvania,  as  the  train  sped  on  to  Gary, 
where  she  was  to  enter  her  chosen  work. 

Last,  but  not  least,  in  the  Year  of  '25,  we  include  the  name  of 
Clara  Shooter,  from  Chesterton,  Indiana.  Eighteen  months  we 
enjoyed  her  comradeship  and  then  Fate  dealt  the  unkind  hand 
to  her,  depriving  her  of  health  and  strength,  which  is  needed  by 
a  nurse  to  serve  weak  and  afflicted  humanity. 

May,  1927,  Helen  Anderson  of  Janesville,  Wisconsin,  was 
admitted  to  our  school  to  complete  her  training  which  had  been 
started  in  Janesville. 

Bessie  Dellibac,  of  Kankakee,  Illinois,  joined  us  in  August. 
She  had  previously  ministered  to  the  sick  in  a  hospital  in  Elgin, 
Illinois. 

Now,  as  we  are  nearing  our  goal,  we  pause  and  look  into 
the  future,  realizing  that  soon  each  one  a  separate  pathway  will 
tread,  and  that  we  are  prepared  to  meet  the  problems  which  will 
confront  us,  only  by  the  good  counsel,  advice  and  imparted 
knowledge  of  Sisters,  Doctors  and  Instructors,  under  whose 
guidance  we  have  trained. — R.  M.  M.  '28. 
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Class  Room 


Demonstration  Room 
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CLASS     PROPHECY 


My  heart  throbs,  voices  are  only  murmurs,  I  seem  to  be 
suffocating,  more  ether  reaches  my  nostrils.  Tall  and  ghostly 
are  the  forms  that  gather  around  me.  Fearful  of  some  approach- 
in  danger,  I  stir.  The  table  sinks  from  beneath  me.  I  feel 
strangely  light  and  am  wafted  into  the  distance.  For  a  moment 
I  am  bewildered — I  see  many  faces,  among  them  the  members 
of  the  Class  of  '28.  I  wonder  why  I  should  be  permitted  to  have 
a  glance  at  their  future.  They  are  drifting  from  me,  and  I 
cannot  raise  my  voice  to  call  them  back.  The  very  effort  seems 
to  awaken  me  and  I  am  alone. 

I  gaze  around,  the  streets  are  crowded  and  gloomy,  I  find 
myself  in  the  slums  of  New  York.  A  figure  is  fast  approaching. 
Weary  faces  brighten,  children  pause  in  their  play  to  smile  their 
welcome.  In  trim  uniform  of  the  Public  Health  Nurse  I  see 
Miss  Dellibac,  who  for  the  last  ten  years  has  devoted  her  life  in 
service  to  the  poor  of  our  great  metropolis. 

I  move  again,  all  is  white,  all  is  peaceful — I  see  before  me  the 
Battle  Creek  Sanitorium  and  there  I  find  Miss  Wood,  as  head 
of  the  Physio-therapy  Department. 

The  scenes  change,  wailing  cries  reach  my  ears,  I  stand  before 
the  New  York  Foundling's  Home  for  Twins  only.  The  Super- 
intendent, a  happy,  motherly,  little  nurse  with  her  cap  slightly  on 
one  side  of  her  head,  and  a  beaming  infant  on  each  arm,  bids  me 
enter.  Why  go  farther,  I  recognize  her  as  Miss  Love  and  know 
all  is  well  within,  and  that  each  lovely  twin  has  found  a 
mother's  love. 

My  gaze  wonders,  I  see  a  dingy  laboratory.  Perched  on  a 
tall  stool,  with  glasses  before  her  weary  eyes,  watching  the 
parade   of   all   the   bugs   of   bugology,   I    see    Miss   MacDonald 


trying   to   discover   that   invading   organism    which   prevents   the 
healing  of  broken  hearts. 

A  sound  above  draws  my  attention — an  aeroplane  is  circling 
over  me  and  its  pilot  is  Miss  Daerr,  a  worthy  successor  to  Ruth 
Elder.  Her  many  non-stop  flights  have  made  her  known  and 
admired  for  her  bravery  and  pluck  in  many  parts  of  the  world. 

I  am  startled,  I  move,  I  hear  a  surgeon  growl,  more  ether, 
again  I  dream — I  see  a  hospital  so  perfectly  managed,  no  instru- 
ments are  dull,  no  doctor  need  ask  the  second  time  where  to 
find  his  patients,  no  medications  and  treatments  are  neglected. 
The  efficient  manager  is  Miss  Clark  in  the  garb  of  a  "Poor 
Handmaid."' 

Afar,  in  India,  working  hand  in  hand  with  Dr.  Lyons,  I  find 
Miss  Bolotoff,  who  seems  to  have  found  complete  happiness  in 
devoting  her  life  to  Foreign  Missions. 

Miss  Liss  is  earnestly  endeavoring  to  improve  public  sanita- 
tion in  China.  There  are  rumors  that  she  will  soon  be  elected 
to  the  chair  of  nursing  in  the  Pekin  College  for  Nurses. 

Miss  Junglen  has  long  since  retired  from  Navy  nursing  and 
har  accepted  the  honored  position  of  president  of  the  American 
Nurses  Association. 

In  a  Northern  Indiana  Hospital,  I  find  Miss  Masters  daily 
instructing  probationers  the  art  of  giving  hot  packs  and  applying 
turpentine  stupes.  She  has  also  published  two  volumes  of  Prac- 
tical Nursing  which  have  won  much  praise. 

Miss  Wheale  is  now  a  Post-Graduate  of  St.  Thomas'  Hospital 
in  London.     She  has  spent  much  of  her  time  nursing  abroad. 

Miss  Anderson  is  now  Obstetrical  Supervisor  at  the  Illinois 
Training  School. 
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CLASS     PROPHECY— (Continued) 


After  a  short  period  of  doing  Public  Health  Nursing  in 
Sweden,  Miss  Larson,  tired  of  nursing  and  succumbed  to  the 
wounds  of  Dan  Cupid's  arrow,  has  been  happily  married  for 
so  long  that  she  has  forgotten  even  the  trying  night  duties  of 
her  training. 

Miss  Bernard,  a  former  Superintendent  of  Johns,  Hopkins 
Hospital,  has  now  accepted  the  presidency  of  the  International 
Catholic   Guild    of   Nurses,    and    is    pressing    the    movement    to 


establish  a  home  for  retired  nurses,  where  her  weary  classmates 
may  come  to  rest. 

All  is  strangely  still,  those  beautiful  visions  are  fading,  I 
hear  a  nurse  ask  softly  if  I  know  where  I  am;  my  sight  is 
blurred;  I  sink  through  that  billowy  cloud  of  unreality.  My 
eyelids  flutter;  familiar  scenes  meet  my  gaze,  I  am  awake.  I 
smile  to  think  that  dreams  can  be  so  sweet,  and  the  future  can 
hold  so  much  for  my  worthy  friends  of  the  Class  of  '28. 

— C.  K.  '29. 


THE     SUCCESS     FAMILY 


The  father  of  Success  is 

Work, 
The  mother  of  Success  is 

Ambition, 
The  oldest  son   is 

Common  Sense, 
Some  of  the  other  boys  are: 

Perseverance, 

Honesty, 

Thoroughness, 

Enthusiasm, 

Co-operation. 


The  oldest  daughter  is 

Character, 
Some  of  her  sisters  are: 

Cheerfulness, 

Loyalty, 

Courtesy, 

Care, 

Economy, 

Sincerity, 

Harmony, 
The   baby   is 

Opportunity. 
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LAST    WILL    AND    TESTAMENT 


The  three  years  which  are  now  drawing  to  an  end  have  sen- 
tenced us  tor  life  with  experiences,  progress  and  knowledge. 
Memories  will  always  illumine  the  pages  of  our  chosen  profes- 
sion with  a  dose  of  gratitude  to  those  that  have  labored  to  design 
the  Class  of  1928.  May  each  one  of  us  pass  to  the  great  field  of 
duty,  preserving  our  labors  for  high  and  unselfish  ends,  hoping 
always  to  be  a  credit  to  our  Alma  Mater.  We  do  declare  and 
make  public  this  to  be  our  Last  Will  and  Testament,  revoking 
any  Wills  heretofore  made  by  us: 

Item   1.     To  Sister  Alphonsine,  we  bequeath  our  Good  Will. 

Item  2.  To  Sister  Flavia,  we  do  hereby  leave  all  our  hair 
nets,  shoe  polish,  tidy  rooms  and  late  permissions. 

Item  3.  To  Sister  Emma,  all  the  bugs  and  worms  to  keep 
and  preserve  forever. 

Item  4.  To  Sister  Willibalda,  the  sun  in  all  his  glory — that 
she  may  be  able  to  dispense  rays  in  uninterrupted  abundance. 

Item  5.  To  Sister  Macrina,  the  glass  blower's  best  in  per- 
fume bottles  for  the  famous  hand  lotion. 

Item  6.     To  Sister  Reinoldina,  a  patent  glove  patcher. 

Item  7.  To  Sister  Natalia,  a  floor  full  of  happy  mothers 
and  contented  babies. 

Item  8.  To  Sisters  Expcdita  and  Almunda,  a  new  Pediatric 
Department. 

Item  9.  To  Sister  Generosa,  a  large  supply  of  unbreak- 
able glasses. 

Item  10.  To  Sister  Georgia,  a  device  for  drying  and  put- 
ting away  ice  bags. 

Item  11.  To  Sister  Gertrude,  rose  colored  glasses  to  soften 
the  glare,  and  a  book  of  jokes  to  drive  away  the  blues. 

Item   12.     To   Sisters   Venerabilis,   Ewalda,   and   Maxelinda, 


the  ability  to  supply  beds  for  all  patients  on  a  moment's  notice. 

Item  13.  To  Sisters  Alexiana,  Lellis,  Cleopha  and  Priscilla, 
a  new  dumb  waiter. 

Item  14.  To  Sister  Casimira,  a  linen  separator  for  the 
new  chute. 

Item  15.  To  Sister  Claudia,  a  repertoire  of  the  modern 
drama. 

Item   16.     To  Sister  Damiana,  a  silent  dishwasher. 

To  all  of  the  above  Sisters  we  leave  our  love  and  best  wishes. 

Item  17.  To  Miss  Walsh,  we  will  all  our  Nursing  History 
Notes  and  all  well  kept  case  record  books. 

Item  18.  To  the  Intermediates,  the  privilege  of  using  all 
reference  books,  magazines,  etc.,  which  we  have  left  clean  and 
untouched. 

Item  19.  To  the  Juniors,  all  of  our  early  mistakes  and 
bad  habits. 

Item  20.  To  the  Probationers,  our  well  patched  uniforms, 
black  hose  and  highly  polished  black  oxfords. 

Item  21.     To  the  Medical  Staff: 
Dr.  McGuire  and  Dr.  R.  N.  Bills — A  new  platform  for  use  in 

the  operating  room. 
Dr.  L.  K.   Ryan — The   sole  right  to  order  hot  packs. 
Dr.  Baitinger — All  mental  and  nervous  cases. 
Dr.  Doll — A  complete  set  of  left  handed  instruments. 
Dr.  Long — All  the  ice  bags  for  his  tonsil  cases. 
Dr.  Schlieker — The  sole  right  to  teach   the  proper  way  to  pin 

abdominal  binders. 
Dr.  Craig — A  set  of  new  needles. 

Dr.  Bicknell — A   group   of   nurses   who   speak    all    foreign    lan- 
guages. 
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LAST    WILL    AND    T  E  S  T  A  M  E  N  T— (Continued) 


Dr.  Watts  and  Dr.  Behn — The  sole  right  to  order  6:45  Enema. 

Dr.  Burcham — The  ability  to  give  all  anesthetics  for  Dr.  Watts. 

Dr.  Crossland — A  new  orthopedic  table. 

Dr.  Reyher — A  box  of  cigars,  holder  and  lighter. 

Dr.  Templin  and  Dr.  Boardman — A  pair  of  Goodyear  Rubber 

Heels. 
Dr.  Parramore — A  new  microscope. 
Dr.  Townsley — A  recipe  for  Malted  Milk. 
Dr.  Miltimore — A  pair  of  bandage  scissors. 
Dr.  Robinson    and    Dr.    Cole — The    exclusive    right    to   use    the 

Operating  Rooms  on  Tuesday  and  Thursday  afternoons. 
Dr.  Dietrich — All  O.  R.  Specimens. 
Dr.  Parker — A  special  make  of  applicators. 
Dr.  Wharton — Sole  right  as  Joke  Editor  of  Medical  Staff. 
Dr.  Verplank — A  well  equipped  Obstetrical   Department. 
Dr.  Gannon — A  new  Joke  Book. 


As  we,  the  Seniors  are  about  to  depart,  we  are  bequeathing 
a  few  of  our  Good  Qualities,  which  we  hope  with  all  sincerity 
will  be  observed: 

Miss  Anderson  wills  her  acrobatic  stunts  to  Miss  Dittrich, 
hoping  she  will  benefit  in  keeping  her  figure  girlish. 

Miss  Bernard  leaves  her  ability  at  needle  craft  and  her  ideas 
of  French  dressmaking  to  Miss  Bogesdorfer. 

Miss  Wheale  leaves  her  hypnotizing  power  over  the  typewriter 
to  her  able  successor,  Miss  Klote. 

Miss  Masters  bequeaths  her  diet  to  Miss  Kopcho. 

Miss  Larson  distributes  her  charm  and  dignity  to  Miss 
O'Connor. 


Miss  Dellibac  gives  her  party  dresses  to  Miss  Polomcak. 

Miss  Liss  wills  her  beauty  aids  and  vanity  table  to  Miss 
Grachan. 

Miss  Clark  leaves  her  victrola  and  all  her  southern  sweetness 
to  Miss  Hinkle. 

Miss  Junglen  wills  her  ability  of  tripping  the  light  fantasy 
to  Miss  Still. 

Miss  Wood  gives  her  car  to  the  skillful  person,  Miss  Koelzer. 

Miss  Daerr  bequeaths  all  of  her  telephone  calls  to  Miss  LeDuc. 

Miss  MacDonald  wills  her  noted  ability  of  telling  fortunes 
to  Miss  Kapsch. 

Miss  Bolotoff  leaves  her  sweet  disposition  and  cheerful  smile 
to  Miss  Nebe. 

Miss  Love  gives  her  book  on  "Love"  to  Miss  Negrelli. 

Final  Item.  We  do  hereby  appoint  the  Intermediates  the 
sole  executors  of  this  our  Last  Will  and  Testament.  We  duly 
sign  and  affix  our  seal  to  this  document  as  witnesses  in  the 
presence  of  said  Intermediate  Class,  on  this  5th  day  of  June,  1928. 

THE  CLASS  OF  1928 

Thru  its  Attorneys: 

Helen  Anderson  '28 
Marguerite  Junglen  '28 
WITNESSES: 

Margaret  Kapsch  '29 
Louise  Alberts  '30 
Dorothy  Dacey  '31 
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THE     NURSE'S     HEAVEN 


When  earth's  last  microbe  has  fainted, 
When  catgut   lies   twisted  and  dried; 
When   all  carbol-fuchsin  has   faded, 
And   the   youngest   patient   has   died, 
We  shall  sleep,  and  faith,  we  shall  need  it- 
Lie  down  for  an  aeon  or  two, 
Till  the  Master  of  all  good  nurses 
Shall  'wake   us,   to  work  anew. 


And  we  who  were  cross  shall  be  happy, 

Have   plenty  of  sunshine   and   air; 

Use  all  the  gauze  that  is  needed, 

With  no  one  to  watch  or  care. 

We  shall  have   real  saints  to  work  on, 

Magdaline,   Peter   and   Paul, 

Who  shall  sleep  through  the  night  without  hypos, 

And  not  have  hysterics  at  all. 


And    only   the   Master   shall   praise   us, 
And  only  the  Master  shall  blame, 
And  no  one  shall  work   for  money, 
And  no  one  shall  work  for  gain; 
But  each   for   the   joy   of   the   working, 
and  each   in  her  separate  star, 
Shall  see  the  Divine  in  her  patients, 
And  love  them  just  as  they  are. 


Page    Thirty-: 


THE    PULSE 


CLASS     FAREWELL 


It  is  with  great  pleasure,  that  I  address  these  few  departing 
words  to  you  dear  members  of  the  Class  of  1928.  The  journey 
that  you  undertook  about  three  years  ago,  has  today  about 
reached  its  goal,  but  as  I  sit  and  ponder  upon  the  future,  this 
very  pleasure  seems  to  be  somewhat  mingled  with  sorrow,  as  we 
picture  our  school  without  the  pleasant  personalities  of  your  class. 

As  the  rose  bush  begins  to  show  new  life  in  the  Spring-time, 
aided  by  the  warmth  of  the  sun  and  occasional  showers  of  rain, 
it  soon  brings  forth  a  beautiful  rose,  giving  off  a  sweet  fragrance 
to  the  delight  of  those  in  its  presence.  Not  unlike  that  rose, 
you  came  to  us  in  the  form  of  a  little  plant,  taking  up  your  new 
profession,  and  it  has  been  with  the  utmost  delight  that  we  have 
watched  you  grow,  making  progress  day  by  day,  in  the  duties 
entrusted  to  you,  until  today,  you  are  like  this  very  flower,  able 
to  show  the  beauty  of  your  profession,  going  forth  into  the 
world,  willing  and  capable  of  giving  what  is  expected  of  you, 
namely,  service  and  comfort  to  the  sick  and  the  poor. 

"Propter  Humanitatem"  has  been  your  guide  thus  far; 
"Propter   Humanitatem"   shall  pilot  you   on   and   chaperon   you 


safely  to  the  end.  For  humanity  you  have  devoted  your  life, 
talents  and  your  entire  self.  What  can  be  more  noble  than  to 
be  instrumental  in  the  restoration  of  health,  and  to  whisper 
words  of  hope  and  comfort  to  the  dying.  One  of  the  greatest 
satisfactions  in  life  is  the  rendering  of  service  and  that  joy  is 
tenfold  intensified,  when  the  service  is  rendered  with  a  high 
motive,  purely  for  the  love  of  God  and  our  neighbor,  for  this 
is  the  formula  contained  in  the  Golden  Rule,  "Do  unto  others, 
as  you  would  have  others  do  unto  you." 

As  a  Class,  we  bid  you  Farewell,  for  as  a  class  you  will  no 
longer  continue  to  live  with  us  under  the  same  roof.  Let  us, 
however,  consider  this  leave-taking  only  as  a  shifting  of  scenes, 
for  in  our  hearts  we  shall  ever  be  mindful  of  you,  always  holding 
open  the  portals  of  your  "Alma  Mater,"  happy  to  receive  you 
on  any  and  every  occasion  possible. 

Once  more,  Farewell,  may  God  bless  and  strengthen  your 
resolutions  so  that  in  the  autumn  of  your  lives  you  may  rejoice 
over  the  abundance  of  your  harvests. 

— Sister  Flavia.  Superintendent  of  Nurses. 


OUR     TASK 

Noiselessly  treading  the  sweet  silent  way, 
From  sickness  to  life,  breathing  hope  anew; 
We've  helped  and  labored  but  not  in  vain, 
For  isn't  that  what  God  would  have  us  do? 
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THE     NURSE 


Humanity  calls  upon  womanhood's  best, 
As  life  seeks  its  toll  among  ill  and  distressed. 
In  hospital,   hovel,  on   every   sea,   in   every  clime, 
In  the  Palace  of  Kings,  on  the  battlefield  slime, 
Where  death  lurks  in  scorn  for  its  unceasing  toll 
The  Angel  of  Mercy — a  Nurse — we  behold. 

The  "Proby'  chooses  the  pathway  kind  nature  inspires, 
That  mankind  may  share  what  its  Creator  desires. 
With  the  will  to  succeed  and  a  dread,  maybe,  too, 
As   the   task   calls   for  courage   like   Nightingale   knew. 
Many  trials  needing  patience  and  endurance  she  braves, 
Every  day  brings  her  nearer  the  "mantle"  she  craves. 


Scrubbing  floors,  cleaning  walls,  changing  beds,  here  and  there; 

Doing  this,  doing  that,  an  almost  endless   share. 

Getting  orders  unending  from  morning  'till  night; 

With  efficiency  records,  keeping  tab — wrong  or  right. 

Then  errands  assail  her  from  the  operating  room, 

As  its  mysteries  she  grasps  with  a  heart  wont  to  swoon. 

A  step  higher  she  goes  to  the  operating  floor, 
Assisting   doctors — their   needs — during   critical   hours; 
Passing  instruments  there,  which  are  not  forks  and  spoons, 
Threadin  needles  with  forceps,  sponge  counts  seem  her  doom, 
Tonsil  clinics,  plaster  casts,  safety  pins,  sterile  gowns, 
Rubber  gloves,  double  suture,  without  showing  a   frown. 


Also,   there   in   obstetrics   she   tries   out   her   skill, 
Between  asepsis  and  esepsis  babies  come  when  they  will. 
Charts,  records  and  notes  carefully  kept  and  what  more- 
Class  study  in  Hygiene,  Diet  and  Medics  galore. 
Three  years  now  we  end,  State  Board  makes  us  quake, 
A  white  "mantle"  we  don,  and  our  "stripes"  we  forsake. 

— M.  C.  C. 
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CLASS     OF     1929 
INTERMEDIATES 

OFFICERS 

President.  ._.. Catherine   Klote 

Secretary Ada   Dittrich 

Treasurer Phyllis  Billings 

CLASS  MOTTO 

"Not  for  Self  but  for  All" 

CLASS  FLOWER 
Tea  Rose 

CLASS  COLORS 
Blue  and  Gold 
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Margaret  Kapsch  Sophie  Nebe  Helen    Kopcho  Winnefred    Le    Due  Eileen  O'Connor 
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ROSINA     BoGESDORFER  PHYLLIS     BlLLINGS  MaXELINDA      KoELZER  CATHERINE     KlOTE  SOPHIE     PoLOMCAK 


Page    Forty-two 


THE    PULSE 


Ada    Dittrich 


Rose    Neghelli 


Mabel  Hinkle 


Helen  Grachan  '30 
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THE    END    OF    A    NURSE'S    DAY 


Seven  o'clock,  and  the  nurse's  work 
Was  done  for  another  day; 
She   heaved   a   sort  or   tired   sigh, 
And  put  the  charts  away. 

Then  sat  for  a  moment  and  bowed  her  head 

Over   the   little   white  desk — 

"I  wonder,"  she  said  to  herself, 

"After  all,   Am   I   really   doing   my   best?" 

"Perhaps  I  could  of  begun  the  day 
With   a   brighter,   more   pleasant  smile, 
And  answered  the  bells  with  a  'right  away,' 
Instead  of  an  'after  while'." 

"I  might  of  listened  with  a  sweeter  grace, 
To  the  story  of  six's  woes, 
She  may   be  suffering   more,  perhaps, 
More   than   anyone   knows." 

"I  might  of  refrained  from  the  half-way  frown, 
Although  I  was  busy  then, 
When  the  frail  little  boy  with  sad  blue  eyes, 
Kept  ringing  again  and  again." 

"I  might  of  spoken  a  kindlier  word 
To  the  heart  of  that  restless  boy; 
And  stopped   a  moment  to  help   him   find 
The   missing   part   of   his   toy." 


"Or  perhaps,  the  patient  in  eighteen  A 
Just  needed  a  gentler   touch; 
There  are  lots  of  things  I  might  of  done, 
And  it  would  not  have  taken  much." 

She  sighed  again — and  brushed  a  tear, 

Then    whispered,    praying    low- — 

"O  God,  how  can  you  accept  this  day 


Whe 


has  been   lack 


een   lacking  so: 


God  looked  down,  He  heard  the  sigh 
And   saw   the   shining   tear; 
Then  sent  his  Angel  Messenger 
To  whisper  in  her  ear. 

"Perhaps  you  could  have  done  better  today, 
But  Oh!   the  Omnipotent  One, 
Seeing  your   faults,  does  not   forget 
The  beautiful   things  you've   done." 

"He  knows  little  nurse  that  you  love  your  work 

In  this  big  house  of  sorrow, 

So  gladly  forgives  the  lack  of  today, 

For  you  will  do  better  tomorrow. 

And  the  nurse  looked  up  with  the  tenderest  smile, 

"Tomorrow  I'll  make  it  right," 

Then  added  a  note  in  the  order  boob — 

Be  good  to  them  to-night. 
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CLASS     OF     1930 
JUNIORS 

OFFICERS 

President Teresa    McMath 

Secretary Emma    Kopcho 

Treasurer Pearl  Owen 

CLASS  MOTTO 
Honor  Lies  at  Labor's  Gate 

CLASS  FLOWER 
Sweet  Pea 

CLASS  COLORS 
Nile  Green  and  Shell  Pink 
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Fourth  Row — Bella  Manson,  Louise  Alberts,  Agnes  Glankovic,  Mayme  Morris.  Florence  Hammas 

Third  Row — Emma  Verdeyen.  Teresa  McMath,  Mary  Harberta,  Anna  Gaskey,  Eleanor  Sjaholm 

Second  Row — Emma  Kopcho,  Caroline  Coy,  Pearl  Owen,  Anna  Merhar 

First  Row — Verna  Mazeika,  Bernadine  Still,  Anna  Debesis 
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LAKE   COUNTY   TUBERCULOSIS    SANITORIUM 


The  sanitorium,  which  has  been 
in  operation  since  September,  1925, 
is  located  one  mile  north  of  Crown 
Point.  It  is  centrally  situated  in 
the  county  and  good  transporta- 
tion adds  to  its  proper  operation. 

The  grounds  include  a  one 
hundred  twenty  acre  tract  of  land. 
It  was  necessary  to  do  considerable 
landscaping  to  make  the  proper 
setting  for  an  institution  as  the 
grounds,  formerly  an  old  farm,  had 
no  trees  or  natural  beauty. 

The  buildings  are  located  on 
the  northern  part  of  the  land  and 
are  built  with  southern  exposures. 
The  three  main  units 
are  of  two  story 
brick  construction 
and  the  pavilions  of  one  story  frame  construction. 
At  present,  the  hospital  has  a  bed  capacity  for 
one  hundred  patients,  but  in  the  near  future  it  is 
expected  to  accommodate  about  one  hundred  and 
forty  patients,  which  will  be  after  the  completion 
of  a  new  infirmary  now  under  construction.  The 
hospital  is  so  arranged  that  additional  buildings 
can  be  built  at  a  minimum  cost.  The  original 
plans  include  another  infirmary  wing,  a  Staff 
House  and  a  Nurses  Home. 

The    hospital    is    governed    by    a    Board     of 


< 


Clara   Shooter 


Managers,  four  in  number,  two  laymen  and  two  physicians,  who 
are  appointed  by  the  County  Commissioners.  It  is  superintended 
by  Dr.  J.  O.  Parramore,  whose  duty  is  to  run  the  institution, 
both  medically  and  administratively.  Besides  the  superintendent, 
the  institution  has  an  assisting  physician,  a  part  time  dentist  and 
a  nursing  staff. 

The  types  of  cases  handled  during  the  year  1926-1927  were 
largely  those  of  Pulmonary  Tuberculosis.  From  the  total  num- 
ber of  patients  admitted,  24.1'  ,  were  incipient  cases,  11'  ,  were 
moderately  advanced  and  49'  ,  were  advanced.  Other  cases 
treated  were  those  of  Miliary  Tuberculosis,  Bronchiectasis,  Lung 
Abscess,  Mesenteric  Tuberculosis,  Chronic  Bronchitis  and 
Osteomyelitis.  During  the  first  year  of  operation  of  the  sani- 
torium the  death  rate  was  much  higher,  due  to  the  fact  that 
this  county  was  so  destitutely  in  need  of  sanitorium  treatment. 
The  cases  admitted  recently  have  been  of  better  types. 


Lake   County    Tuberculosis   Sanitorium 
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The  routine  treatment  of  the  institution  is  similar  to  that  of 
other  sanitoria.  Emphasis  has  been  laid  on  Heliotherapy  and 
Artificial  Pneumothorax.  Heliotherapy  has  been  used  in  the 
summer  months  and  during  the  winter  artificial  radiation  in  the 
form  of  quartz  lamp  is  employed  with  most  gratifying  results. 

Probably  there  is  no  greater  contribution  in  the  therapeutics 
of  tuberculosis  than  that  which  pertains  through  the  use  of 
Artificial  Pneumothorax.  The  process  consists  in  effecting  rest 
of  one  lung  by  inflation  of  the  pleural  sac  with  an  inert  gas. 
These  fills  are  given  at  intervals  sufficient  to  keep  the  lung 
compressed,  thus  allowing  healing  to  take  place  more  rapidly 
and  to  diminish  the  absorption  of  poisonous  products.  With  its 
other  good  qualities  this  treatment  is  a  valuable  life-saving 
measure   for  the  patient. 

A  preventorium,  of  five  frame  shacks,  was  erected  by  the 
hospital  in  1926  for  the  use  of  contact  cases  of  tuberculosis 
among  children.  An  average  of  one  hundred  children  are  treated 
here  in  a  period  of  two  months. 

An  out-patient  department  is  also  maintained  thru  clinics 
which  are  held  in  the  various  cities  of  the  county.  Besides  hold- 
ing clinics,  this  department  maintains  a  follow-up  system  of  ex- 
sanitorium  patients. 

The  average  waiting  list  since  the  opening  of  the  institution 


has  been  about  fifty  patients.  The  ages  of  cases  admitted  shows 
the  greatest  number  during  the  productive  years  of  life — between 
20  to  39  years,  the  larger  percentage  coming  from  Gary,  Ham- 
mond, Whiting,  Indiana  Harbor  and  East  Chicago. 

In  conclusion,  let  me  mention  a  few  words  regarding  the 
"White  Plague"  and  the  patient.  To  how  many  does  the  word 
convey  the  picture  of  an  emaciated,  weakened  victim  of  a  hope- 
less malady;  to  how  many  does  it  bring  to  mind  the  healthy- 
looking  individual,  often  fatigued,  slightly  irritable,  complaining 
seldom  and  then  of  symptoms  that  can  so  easily  be  explained  on 
some  other  basis?  To  how  many  does  it  occur  that  this  individual 
may  have  and  often  does  have  tuberculosis?  His  case  being 
diagnosed  is  positive  and  having  followed  the  treatment  of  a 
skilled  physician, — rest,  fresh  air  and  good  food  in  the  proper 
balance  he  gradually  becomes  stronger  and  his  disease  less  viru- 
lent. As  his  "cure  days"  come  to  an  end  he  must  learn  the  value 
of  a  well  regulated  life, — a  hard  lesson,  especially  difficult  when 
he  becomes  a  "quiescent  case."  He  looks  and  feels  well  and 
the  temptation  to  work  or  play  to  the  point  of  conscious  fatigue 
is  ever  present.  It  is  hard  to  say  "no"  to  friends  who  cannot 
understand  why  a  person  so  very  healthy  looking  must  be  so 
careful.  Until  this  lesson  is  learned,  the  patient  is  in  constant 
danger  of  a  relapse  of  a  more  or  less  s;rious  nature. — C.  H.  S. 


m 
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TEN    COMMANDMENTS    OF    HEALTH 


1.  Honor  thy  daily  bath  and  shower. 

2.  Thou    shalt    beware    of    thy    neighbor's    droplet    infection. 

3.  Remember  thy  water,  to  drink  it  daily.     Seven  glasses  shalt 
thou  drink  and  the  eighth  thou  shalt  drink  also. 

4.  Thou  shalt  not  think  regularity  of  evacuation  vain,  for  thy 
health   will  not  hold   him   guiltless  who  neglecteth   it. 

5.  Thou  shalt  maintain  a  good  posture  at  all  times. 

6.  Thou   shalt   not   kiss — for   he   who   so   doeth,   endangereth 
his   fellowman. 


7.  Thou  shalt  show  mercy  unto  thy  muscles — exercise,  but  do 
not   overtax   them. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  envy  thy  roommate's  ten  o'clock  lunch,  her 
ice  cream,  nor  her  candy.  Neither  shalt  thou  partake  of 
them. 

9.  Thou  shalt  have  certain  hours  for  rest  and  these  thou  shalt 
take  in  well  ventilated  rooms. 

10.     Thou  shalt  Love.  Serve  and  have  Faith. 


ON  THE  BANKS  OF  THE  RIVER  SMILE 


There's  a  town  called  Don't-You-Worry 
On  the  banks  of  the  River  Smile, 
Where   the   Cheer-up   and   Be-Happy 
Blossom   sweetly   all   the   while. 
Where   the   Never   Grumble   Flower 
Blooms  beside  the  fragrant  Try, 
And  the  Ne'er-Give-Up  and  Patience, 
Point  their  faces  to  the  sky. 


In   the   valley  of   Contentment. 
In  the  province  of  I-Will, 
You   will   find   the   lovely   city, 
At  the  foot  of  No-Fret  hill. 
There   are   thoroughfares   delightful 
In    this   very   charming    town, 
And   on  every  hand  are   shade   trees, 
Named   the   Very-Seldom   Frown. 


Rustic  benches  quite  enticing, 

You'll   find  scattered   here   and   there; 

And  to  each  a  vine  is  clinging, 

Called   the   Frequent-Earnest-Prayer. 

Everybody  there   is  happy, 

And    is   singing    all    the    while. 

In    the   town   of   Don't-You-Worry, 

On    the   banks   of   the   River   Smile. 
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THE     STAFF 


The  staif  of  St.  Mary's  Mercy  Hospital,  consisting  of 
seventy-six  physicians  of  Gary  and  the  surrounding  environs, 
was  departmentalized  and  new  By-Laws  were  adopted  October 
1,  1927.  Each  department — Surgery,  Internal  Medicine,  Ob- 
stetrics and  Ophthalmology — is  directed  by  a  physician  selected 
by  the  respective  groups  for  a  period  of  three  years.  In  so  re- 
organizing our  staff  we  were  pioneers  since  we  were  the  first 
hospital  in  Northern  Indiana,  if  not  in  the  entire  state,  to  divide 
our  staff  into  departments. 

By  such  division  it  is  hoped  that  our  staff  meetings  will  be 
of  more  benefit  to  ourselves  and  our  patients,  since  physicians 
with  common  interests  and  similar  problems  will  meet  in  small 
intimate  groups. 

Again,  our  staff  will  be  more  carefully  selected  and  more 
competently  judged  as  the  selection  is  made  by  men  whose 
primary  interest  and  training  have  been  in  work  of  the  depart- 
ment with  which  they  are  identified.  Such  selection  is  apt  to 
be  fair  and  unprejudiced,  since  a  poorly  qualified  physician 
within  the  group  or  a  well  qualified  physician  outside  the  group 


will  equally  reflect  adversely  upon  the  honesty  and  capabilities 
of  the  group  members. 

Because  of  such  selection  it  should  follow  that  our  service 
as  practitioners  and  teachers  will  be  improved  to  the  benefit  of 
both  patient  and  student. 

Such  selection  should  also  eventually  act  as  a  recommenda- 
tion and  guarantee  for  every  member  in  the  work  of  the  depart- 
ment in  which  he  is  a  unit. 

It  has  been  the  aim  to  so  organize  the  staff  that  its  members 
shall  not  be  retarded,  but  rather  encouraged  to  advance.  To 
the  end  that  they  may  attain  the  proficiency  set  as  a  standard 
by  which  standard  this  hospital  will  be  judged  not  alone  by  the 
laity,   but  both  the  medical  and  nursing  professions  as  well. 

Our  movement  is  still  young  and  not  yet  flawless,  but  it  is 
ardently  hoped  that  should  our  basic  principle — the  welfare  of 
the  patient  first  and  foremost — appeal  to  the  laity  and  nursing 
profession  you  will  give  us  full  co-operation  and  assistance  in 
making  pre-eminent  your  St.   Mary's  Mercy  Hospital. 


THE     PHYSICIAN'S     WORKSHOP 


Suppose  that  tomorrow  all  the  hospitals  would  vanish  from 
the  face  of  the  land,  what  would  the  physician  do?  The  question 
brings  home  to  us — how  intimate  is  the  union  of  interests  be- 
tween the  hospital  and  the  physician?  Nowhere  else  does  the 
physician  or  surgeon  find  such  skilled  service,  such  an  abundance 
of    equipment,    such    favorable    conditions    for    cure,    as    in    the 


hospital.  But,  then,  it  follows  that  in  no  other  way  can  the 
physician  or  the  surgeon  help  the  interests  of  his  own  profession 
and  further  his  own  work  better  than  by  helping  to  make  the 
hospital  more  and  more  excellent  and  serviceable.  Every  good 
artist  must  have  a  good  workshop.  The  hospital  is  the  workshop 
of  the  physician. 
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Nursery 
X-Ray  Department 


A  Few  of  St.  Mary's  Babies 
Laboratory 
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BY    THESE    YE    SHALL    KNOW    THEM 


Dr.  Behn — ''Who  is  going  to  help  me  with  the  dressings?" 

Dr.  Bicknell — "If  you  don't  do  as  you  are  told,  the  undertaker 
will  meet  you  at  the  back  door." 

Dr.  R.  N.  Bills— "Alright  sis.  thanks." 

Dr.  Baitinger — "That's  the  stuff,  you  are  doing  fine." 

Dr.  Boardman — "See    that    my    patient    gets    an    enema    before 
leaving   the  hospital." 

Dr.  Buchsbaum — "This  is  a  very  strange  case." 

Dr.  Cole — "A   fourth  and  a  hundred  and  fiftieth  right  away." 

Dr.  Craig — "Sharp    scissors,    fine    place,    always    everything    to 
work  with." 

Dr.  Danileski — "What's   the   delay,   come    on    let's   get   going." 

Dr.  Doty — "Tie,   tic.  please.      You   are   a  fine   assistant." 

Dr.  Denny — "What  shall  I  order?" 

-I 
Dr.  Gannon — "I'll  see  you  in  church." 

Dr.  Greene — "Thank  you." 

Dr.  Harris — "Yes  Ma'am,  If  you   please." 

Dr.  Long — "Ice  bag   to   throat." 


Dr.  Miltimore — "Hello   Kiddo." 

Dr.  McGuire — "Saline  Enema  in   the   morning." 

Dr.  McMichael — "Some  K-Y  please." 

Dr.  Parker — "This  is  not  the  special  cotton  for   the  nose." 

Dr.  Reyher — "Are  you  ready?" 

Dr.  Robinson — "Come,  show  me  my  patients." 

Dr.  Rosenbloom — "Time  of  evolution — when  we  were  monkeys." 

Dr.  Ryan — "Howdy  everybody — Everybody  happy?" 

Dr.  Schaible — "Listen,   Do   you    understand?" 

Dr.  Schlieker — "Pin  that  binder  tight." 

Dr.  Templin — "Know  any  scandal  girls?" 

Dr.  Townsley — "1  thank  you  one  and  all." 

Dr.  Verplank — "By  Gum." 

Dr.  Watts — "Alright,  let's  get  going." 

Dr.  Wharton — "That's  just  fine." 

Dr.  White — "She  is  only  a  nurse." 
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Found  in  the  Family  Albuiv 
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HISTORY     OF    ST.     MARY'S     MERCY     HOSPITAL 


It  is  a  privilege  to  be  called  upon  to  give  the  Class  of  1928 
a  history  of  St.  Mary's  Mercy  School  for  Nursing  Education. 
This  history  must  necessarily  be  brief,  but  I  hope  it  will  contain 
a  message  to  each  of  you  from  each  of  the  ninety  graduates. 
Each  successive  class  has  contributed  its  efforts  toward  the 
achievements  of  the  school. 

Early  in  November,  1913,  while  Gary,  the  city  of  record 
growth,  was  still  emerging  from  a  sandy  waste,  Sister  Magdalen 
and  a  companion  sister  arrived  in  Gary  from  St.  Elizabeth's 
Hospital,  Chicago.  They  went  immediately  to  the  first  site 
of  the  Mercy  Hospital,  at  the  corner  of  Sixth  and  Carolina 
Streets.  Miss  Dorothy  Phalen,  now  Mrs.  John  Brennan,  the 
first  Superintendent  of  Nurses,  welcomed  the  Sisters.  She  had 
under  her  direction  eight  undergraduate  nurses,  Misses  Koski, 
Adams,  La  Boeuf,  Deschant,  Lane,  Boutan  and  Keough.  All 
were  earnest  workers  and  revealed  their  calibre  by  their  co- 
operation in  carrying  on  the  work  in  the  hospital,  under  pioneer 
conditions.  In  March,  1914,  Miss  Phalen,  a  graduate  of  St. 
Joseph's  Hospital,  Chicago,  was  succeeded  by  Miss  Leonore 
Brady,  also  a  graduate  of  St.  Joseph's.  Miss  Catherine  Jones, 
who  received  her  diploma  from  St.  Mary's  of  Nazareth,  Chicago, 
war  successor  to  Miss  Brady  in  1915.  Owing  to  the  death  of 
Miss  Jones'  mother,  in  January,  1917,  she  returned  to  her  home. 
It  was  at  this  point  in  the  history  of  the  school  that  Sister 
Angelica  became  Superintendent  of  Nurses.  Her  devotion  and 
untiring  effort  in  the  school's  behalf  continued  until  her  death 
in  March,  1923.  Sister  Flavia,  your  efficient  directress  has 
presided  since  Sister  Angelica's  death.  Since  1922  the  students 
have  also  had   the  excellent  added   direction   of  Miss   Mary  T. 


Walsh,  a  graduate  of  St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Yonkers,  New  York. 

The  classes  have  increased  in  size  from  year  to  year.  With 
the  removal  of  the  hospital  to  its  present  location  a  larger  home 
was  provided  opposite  the  hospital  and  finally  in  1923  ground 
was  broken  for  the  splendid  new  edifice  your  class  now  occupies. 
There  is  a  vast  difference  between  the  first  modest  brick  build- 
ing at  Sixth  and  Carolina  Streets  and  the  spacious,  well  venti- 
lated, brightly  lighted  and  completely  equipped  home  of  today. 
Class  rooms,  study  halls  and  recreation  rooms  have  all  been 
provided  to  give  the  students  opportunity  to  seek  perfection  in 
their  courses. 

Four  graduates  of  our  school  gave  their  services  to  their 
country  during  the  trying  years  of  the  World  War.  The  first 
succeeding  years  of  the  War  found  nursing  conditions  rather 
chaotic,  owing  to  the  devastating  effects  of  the  influenza  epi- 
demic and  the  usual  post  bellum  conditions.  However,  time  is 
smoothing  out  the  difficulties.  The  increased  high  standard  of 
methods  employed  in  teaching  and  the  splendid  facilities  with 
which  the  present  school  is  equipped,  serve  to  attract  to  the  en- 
rollment of  each  year's  class  young  women  with  excellent  educa- 
tion, who  are  seeking  a  profession  which  is  outstanding  in  its 
benefit  to  mankind. 

As  I  remarked  in  the  beginning,  each  outgoing  class  of  St. 
Mary's  Mercy  Hospital  has  left  its  imprint  of  successful  en- 
deavor. Each  member  of  each  class  has  given  her  teachers  and 
supervisors  just  cause  for  pride  in  the  granting  of  diplomas. 

To  you,  the  Class  of   1928,  may  I  commend   the  advice  of 
the  poet  Alexander  Pope,  in  his  essay  on  "Man," 
"DO  WELL  YOUR  PART,  THEREIN  ALL  HONOR  LIES" 

— Sister  M.  Alphonsine. 
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HOROSCOPE 


Name 

Known  As 

H.  Anderson 

Andy 

L.  Bernard 

Bernie 

E.  Wheale 

Edith   P. 

R.   Masters 

Ruthy 

E.  Larson 

Esther 

C.   Liss 

Carrie    Lou 

B.  Dellibac 

Betty 

M.  Clark 

Georgia 

M.    JUNGLEN 

Ganglion 

E.  Wood 

Woody 

H.  Daerr 

Derby 

L.  Bolotoff 

Bollie 

E.  MacDonald 

Mac 

M.   Love 

Lovie 

Favorite  Saying 

0  Gee   Kid 

Maybe  I'm  little,  but 
Hello   Buddy 
And  I  don't  mean  maybe 
Gee   I   like   him 

1  can't   understand,    tell   me   again 

I  wonder  what  this  world   is  coming  to 

We   never   heard    of   that   down    South 

Watch   me  do  the  Lindy  Hop 

Guess  I'll  do  what  the  rest  of  the  old  maids  do. 

He's  keen  looking 

No,   you   don't   mean    it 

You   must   eat   this   to   sustain    life 

For  crying  out   loud 


Hobby 

Getting  Married 

Sewing 

Typewriting 

Writing   letters 

Going   to   movies 

Dolling  up 

Reading 

Playing   the   phonograph 

Dancing 

Driving   her  Chevie 

Making   Banana   Sandwiches 

Vamping 

Going   Home 

Stepping  out 
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HOROSCOPE 


Can  You  Imagine 

Keeping    House 

Not  Napping 

Late   for   Duty 

Not  Talking 

Not  Frightened 

Not  Screaming 

Not  going  to  Church 

Not  Singing 

Standing  Still 

Satisfied 

Not  having  a  "honey"  in  the  Nursery 

With   bobbed   hair 

Not   contrary 

Not  falling  in  love 


Song  Best  Fitted 

Here  Comes  the  Bride 
Frenchy 

My    Indiana    Home 
Beautiful  Ohio 
Indian  Love  Call 
You're  a  Dangerous  Girl 
Just  a  Memory 
I   Wish   I   Was  in   Dixie 
Just  Another   Day  Wasted   Away 
I  Wish  Again  That  I  Was  Back  in  Michigan 
Daddy,   Daddy,  What  a  Man 
Honey,  I'm  in  Love  With  You 
Sometime  Your  Heart  May  Be  Broken  Like  Mine 
Am  I  Wasting  My  Time  on  You 


Why   She   Entered   Training 

To  learn  Dietetics 

To  learn    to   grow 

To  travel 

To  help  forget 

To  keep  peace   in   the   family 

To  learn  how  to  keep  a  man 

To  please   her   Daddy 

To  get  thin 

To  have   a   good   time 

To  get  rested  up 

To  break   the   monotony 

To  please   Barney 

To  get    fat 

To  solve  a   problem — ? 


Cause  of  Death 

Tickled 

Stretching 

Over-work 

Studying 

Scared 

Stepped   on 

Worry 

Dieting 

Flirting 

Over-sleep 

Midnight  Lunches 

A  Man 

Trying 

Laughing 
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THOSE    NURSES 

The  nurses  at  St.  Mary's  All 

Are  young  and  pretty  maids. 

Some  look  much  like  the  Queen  of  Hearts. 

Some  like  the  Queen  of  Spades. 

At  first  they  seemed  so  innocent. 
And  meek  as  lambs  appear, 
But  let  me  tell  you  this  is  just 
A  coat  of   thin   veneer. 

They  paint  you  up  with  Argyrol 
Along  your  neck  and  face. 
And  give  you  when  you  brush  your  teeth, 
Shaving  soap  instead  of  paste. 

The  things  they  do  long  after  dark 
L'p  in  the  "Nurses'  Nest," 
I'd  tell  you  all  but  then  you  know. 
Perhaps,  it  isn't  best. 

Their  uniforms  are  always  neat, 
Their  work  correctly  done. 
In  spite  of  all  their  monkey-shines, 
I    like   them,   every   one. 
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DIARY 


OCTOBER 


Class    '28 
entered 

Halloween    Dance 
given    at   Tyler 
Parle 


NOVEMBER 


Class    '28 
initiated. 
Offenders    re- 
warded  by   losing 
rheir    half    day. 


DECEMBER  JANUARY 

1925—1926 


Christmas    Party 


Daerr — First 
student    nurse 
to    take    Ethylene 
Anesthetic  in  this 
school. 


FEBRUARY 


Clark   and   Larson 
on    first    night 
duty.      Aroused 
the   ghosts   of 
the    morgue    at 
12:30   A.   M. 


MARCH 


Lobdell   in 
Room    303, 
suffering 
with    Pneu- 


Halloween  Party 
at   Marquette 
Club. 


Alumni    Dance 
at   Elks   Hall. 
Students 
attended. 


1926—1927 


Christmas 
Vacation. 


Flue    Epidemic 
in    Nurses    Home. 
Day   and   Night 
Special    Nurse 
on  Duty. 


Bake  Sale  given 
by  Class  '28. 


Banquet    given 
in   honor  of 
Miss  Walsh's 
20th    Anniversary 
in   Field  of 
Nursing. 


Dance    at    K.    of   C.         Larson    receives 
Ball   Room.    (Who  was     mysterious    phone 


Poxon's    Boy    Friend ) . 

Halloween    Party 
given    by    Class    '29. 
Heaps    of    Fun. 


all    from    Ethe 
Peterson   ?  ?  ?  ? 


1927—1928 

Christmas    Play  Work   actually  started     Advertisements    and 

given  by  Class  '29.  on   Annual.  subscriptions   to 

Photographs   sent    to         Annual   being   taken. 

Engravers. 

Valentine    Party. 


Annual   goes 
to  Press. 
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APRIL 


Not   much   doing. 
Students    stricken 
with   Spring 
Fever. 


Shooter    goes 
on   leave  of 
absence   account 
of    health. 


MAY 


Everybody   worried. 
Examinations   ap- 
proaching on   horse- 
back. 


Banquet   and   Pageant 
given  in  honor  of 
Graduating    Class 
of  '27. 

Larson    receives 
Diamond    from    Gus. 


DIARY 


JUNE 

JULY 

1925- 

-1926 

Graduation   Exercises 

Party  at 

for    Class    '26. 

Miller 

Beach 

Lawn  Social  given 

by  Class  '28. 

Students   attended 
Eucharistic    Congress 


1926—1927 


Card    Party — Good 
Time    had    by    all. 


MacDonald  receives  a 
ring    from    Jimmy 
'She   wears    it   when 
she   goes   to  bed,  she 
is    not   allowed    to 
wear   it   while 
on    duty). 


AUGUST 


Monroe,    while    on 
vacation,    tried 
to   find  the 
bottom    of    the 
Creek    and    Bernard 
had    to   show  her 
the    way    back. 


SEPTEMBER 


Class  of  '29 
entered. 


Wood    returns    from 
vacation   with   new 
Chevrolet   Coach 
and    Portable    Radio. 

'Huffy    takes    a    tumble 
and   decides   on   Love. 


Lobdell    realizes 
her    ambition    too 
soon    and    leaves 
training    to    become 
Mrs.    Geo.    Rust. 


1927—1928 


Easter 
Vacation. 


Banque:  in  honor 
of  Graduating 
Class    of    '28. 


Graduation    Exercises 
for  Class  of  '28. 
Hurrah. 
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THE    CONVALESCENT 


The  nurse  is  dozing  in  her  chair, 

And  on  my  chamber  walls 

The  hooded  night  lamp's  feeble  ray, 

Half  light,  half  shadow,  falls. 

And   in   the   dim,   uncertain   glow 

Around  the   room,  I  see 

A  host  of  funny  little  folks 

All  peeping  out  at  me. 

Wee  men  around  the  gilded  clock 

Go  riding  on  the  hands, 

A  brownie   in  a  pointed  cap 

Upon   the   hearth   rug  stands, 

The  rosebud  in   the  silver  vase 

Reveals  an  elfin   face, 

A   tiny  gnome  bobs  up  between 

The  curtain's   filmy  lace. 


The  paper  on  the  wall  is  gay 

With  figures  gold  and  red, 

From  every  one  a  goblin  grins, 

And  nods  a  tousled  head, 

And  golliwogs  and  kewpies  play 

At  hide  and  seek  around 

The  bottles  on  the  dresser  top, 

But  never  make  a  sound. 

The  fairies  that  I  used  to  know 

In  childhood's  happy  hours, 

The  raindrop  sprite,  the  moonlight  fay, 

The  pixy  of  the  flowers, 

At  dead  of  night  to  ease  my  pain 

Come  stealing  up  the  stair 

To  frolic  'round  me  when  the  nurse 

Io  dozing  in  her  chair. 
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Who  They   Were 


Mary   E.   Murray 
Beatrice  M.  Gorman 


Sabina  Koski 
Mable  Keough 


Catherine  Cross 
Helen  Adams 
Mary   Enright 


Cornelia  A.  King 
Valeria   M.   Dillon 
Dorothy   Carroll 


Josephine  Nix 
Florence  Kraus 
Geneveve  Royhans 
Leone  Barwiler 
Anna  Gordon 


ALUMNI 

Who  They  Are 


Mary  E.   Murray 


Sabina  Koski 
Mrs.  Rene  Sawyers 


Mrs.   J.   Phalen 
Helen    Adams 
Mary  Enright 


Cornelia  A.  King 
Dorothy  Carroll 


Sister  M.  Celeste 
Florence   Kraus 
Geneveve   Royhans 
Leone  Barwiler 
Anna  Gordon 


What   They  Are 
YEAR  1913 

Private  Duty  Nurse 

YEAR  1915 

Private  Duty  Nurse 

YEAR  1916 

Industrial   Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 

YEAR  1917 

Private  Duty  Nurse 

Industrial   Nurse 

YEAR  1918 

Public   Health   Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Institutional   Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 


Where  They  Are 


Chicago,  Illinois 
Deceased 


Gary,    Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 


Michigan   City,    Indiana 
Gary,   Indiana 
Yonkers,   New   York 


Gary,    Indiana 
Deceased 
Gary,    Indiana 


St.    Louis,    Missouri 
Milwaukee,   Wisconsin 
Fort    Wayne,    Indiana 
Tuscon,   Arizona 
Gary,    Indiana 
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ALUMNI— (Continued) 


Who  They   Were 


Anna  Zoll 
Hedwig  Wicker 


Anna  Vayda 
Teresa  Vayda 
Hanna  Epper 
Sara  Fitzpatrick 
Clara  Gloyeska 
Mathilda   Olps 
Helen  Swirzinski 
Teresa  Wentzel 
Angeline  Warminski 
Ada    McEachern 
Eleanore   Hanning 


Hanna  McKenna 
Rose  Chodenska 
Sylvia  Mulligan 
Helga  Sandin 
Florence  Carroll 
Ferne  M.   Melendy 
Gertrude  Carlson 
Emma  Weiss 


Who  They  Are 


Mrs.  H.  Gesen 
Mrs.  H.   Smith 


Mrs.   Carl  Brochardt 
Teresa  Vayda 
Hanna  Epper 
Mrs.  Dwyer 
Clara  Gloyeska 
Mathilda   Olps 
Helen  Swirzinski 
Mrs.   R.  Blackburn 
Mrs.  W.  Reed 
Mrs.  James  Gray 
Mrs.   M.   Marquardt 


Hanna  McKenna 
Rose   Chodenska 
Mrs.   S.   Herman 
Helga    Sandin 
Florence  Carroll 
Mrs.   D.   Shapley 
Mrs.   H.   Larson 
Mrs.    Mueller 


What   They   Are 
YEAR  1919 


YEAR  1920 

Industrial   Nurse 
Institutional   Nurse 

Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 


YEAR  1921 

Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 

Private  Duty  Nurse 
Industrial   Nurse 


Where  They  Are 


Pontiac,  Michigan 
Peoria,    Illinois 


Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
New  Ulm,  Minnesota 
Syracuse,  New  York 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Dayton,  Ohio 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 


Brooklyn,   New   York 
Fort  Wayne,   Indiana 
Fort   Wayne,   Indiana 
California 
Gary,    Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 
Van    Nys,    California 
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ALUMNI— (Continued) 


Who  They   Were 


Who  They  Are 


What   They  Are 


Where  They  Are 


YEAR  1922 


Mildred  Krewis 
Verna  Meunier 
Wilma  Axel 
Kacid  Lawrence 
Harriet  Morris 
Rosalie  Sabo 
Elizabeth  Alzheimer 


Mrs.  Mackowski 
Mrs.  Mount 
Wilma  Axel 
Kacid  Lawrence 
Mrs.  Masse 
Rosalie  Sabo 
Elizabeth  Alzheimer 


Anesthetist 
School    Nurse 

Private  Duty  Nurse 
Public   Health   Nurse 


Gary,    Indiana 

Gary,    Indiana 

Gary,    Indiana 

Gary,    Indiana 

Indiana  Harbor,  Indiana 

Gary,  Indiana 

Monroe,   Michigan 


YEAR  1923 


Emma  Karr 
Mary  Farnan 
Mary    Poloski 
Leonore  Bowser 
Marguerite  Beall 


Emma  Karr 
Mary   Farnan 
Mary   Poloski 
Leonore   Bowser 
Mrs.    E.    Mills 


Obstetrical  Supervisor 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Assistant  to  Doctor 


Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 


YEAR  1924 


Anna  Mosgrove 
Anna   Lamach 
Ethel  McGuniness 
Elizabeth  Sirlin 
Mary  Etta  Poxon 
Nancy  Sanovic 
Marguerite   Daylor 


Anna   Mosgrove 
Anna    Lamach 
Ethel   McGuniness 
Elizabeth  Sirlin 
Mary  Etta  Poxon 
Nancy  Sanovic 
Marguerite    Daylor 


Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Surgical  Nurse 
Industrial  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 


Gary,    Indiana 
Gary,  Indiana 
Cleveland,   Ohio 
Indiana  Harbor,  Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 
Indiana  Harbor,  Indiana 
Gary,    Indiana 
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A  L  U  M  N  I— (Continued) 


Who  They  Were 


Susan  Evans 
Annabelle  Barnett 
Lola   Bratton 
Anna  Navicky 
Katherine  Volk 
Naomi   Schatzley 


Mary   Corpa 
May  C.  Walsh 
Elizabeth  Malone 
Ruth  Lynch 


Marie  Monroe 
Alice  Arnold 
Theresa  Wisher 
Margaret   Kapsch 
Margaret  Volk 
Ann  Kapsch 
Helen    Fagen 
Cecelia   Fleischman 
Adeline    Golkowski 
Lynn   Wishman 


Who  They  Are 


Susan  Evans 
Annabelle   Barnett 
Mrs.   Price 
Anna   Navicky 
Katherine  Volk 
Naomi   Schatzley 


Mary  Corpa 
May  C.  Walsh 
Elizabeth  Malone 
Ruth  Lynch 


Marie   Monroe 
Mrs.    Crabtree 
Theresa   Wisher 
Margaret  Kapsch 
Margaret    Volk 
Ann  Kapsch 
Helen  Fagen 
Cecelia  Fleischman 
Adeline  Golkowski 
Lynn  Wishman 


What    They   Are 

YEAR  1925 

Surgical  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 

Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 

YEAR  1926 

Private  Duty  Nurse 
Surgical  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 

YEAR  1927 

Surgical  Nurse 

Surgical  Nurse 
Obstetrical  Supervisor 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 
Private  Duty  Nurse 


Where  They  Are 


Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary. 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Pittsburgh,   Pennsylvania 

Janesville,  Wisconsin 

Janesville,  Wisconsin 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Janesville,  Wisconsin 

Champaign,   Illinois 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Ely,  Minnesota 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 

Gary, 

Indiana 
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A    COMMON     COLD 


I  hate  those  bugs  like  all-get-out  that  cause  whatever  pain  there  is; 

I  loathe  the  germs  that  crawl  about  until  I  get  the  rheumatiz; 

But  all  the  bugs  that  sail  the  air  are  gentle  pets  compared  to 
those 

That  come  in  regiments  to  tear  the  mucous  lining  from  my  nose. 

For  almost  any  other  ill  to  which  the  human  flesh  is  heir, 

You  take  a  powder  or  a  pill,  or  rub  some  tonic  on  your  hair; 

The  doctor  comes  and  views  your  tongue  and  shoots  your  system 
full  of  dope, 

The  microbe's  requiem  is  sung  and  you  are  gay  with  faith  and 
hope; 

But  when  you  have  a  "Common  Cold,"  the  pills  and  powders 
all  are  bunk. 

The  doctor  comes  and  takes  your  gold  and  leaves  a  lot  of  worth- 
less junk. 


The  microbes  of  coryza  drinks  the  germicide  and  yells  for  more; 
The  snuffle  bugs  they  simply  wink  and  raise  their  families  by 

the  score; 
The  streptococcus  rushes  in  with  merry  dance  and  choral  song. 
The    pneumococcus    hears    the    din    and    comes    and    brings    his 

friends  along. 
They  shuffle  with  a  billion  feet  and  wear  the  carpet  from  your 

throat, 
They  shoot  your  antrums  full  of  heat  and  swipe  your  palate's 

overcoat. 
You  drain  the  dregs  of  torture's  cup  and   hour  by  hour  grow 

weak   and   old. 
And  then  some  idiot  says,  "Cheer  up,  it's  nothing  but  a  Common 

Cold." 


THE     FLUE 


When  your  back  is  broke  and  your  eyes  are  blurred, 
And  your  shin  bones  knock  and  your  tongue  is  furred, 
And  your  tonsils  squeak  and  your  hair  gets  dry, 
And  your  doggone  sure  that  you're  going  to  die, 
But  you're  skeered  you   won't  and   afraid   you  will, 
Just  drag  to  bed  and  have  your  chill, 
And  pray  the  Lord  to  see  you  through, 
For  you've  got  the  Flue,  boy,  you've  got   the   Flue. 


When  your  toes  curl  up  and  your  belt  goes   flat, 

And  you're  twice  as   mean  as  a   Thomas   cat, 

And  life  is  a  long  and  dismal  curse, 

And  your  food  all  tastes  like  a  hard  boiled  hearse; 

When  your  lattice  aches  and  your  head's  a-buzz. 

And  nothing  is  as  it  ever  was, 

Here  are  my  sad  regrets  to  you — 

You've   got   the   Flue,   boy,   you've   got   the   Flue. 
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A    VALUABLE    RECIPE    FOR 
LOWNESS    OF    SPIRITS 

Take  one  ounce  of  the  seeds  of  resolution,  properly  mixed  with  the  oil  of  good 
conscience,  infuse  into  it  a  large  spoonful  of  the  salts  of  patience,  distil  very  carefully 
a  composing  plant  called  others'  woes,  which  you  will  find  in  every  part  of  the  garden  of 
life  growing  under  the  broad  leaves  of  disguise.  Add  a  small  quantity,  it  will  much 
assist  the  salts  of  patience  in  their  operation;  gather  a  handful  of  the  blossom  of  hope, 
then  sweeten  them  with  a  syrup  of  the  balm  of  Providence;  and  if  you  get  any  of  the  seeds 
of  true  friendship,  you  will  have  the  most  valuable  medicine  that  can  be  administered. 


IN    A    CHILDREN'S    HOSPITAL 


"It's  but  a   blood   test   we   make," 
They  say  and  wonder  that  I  start 
At   linen   gowns   and   instruments — 
But   the   blood   is    from   my   heart. 
They  stab  three  marks  on  a  small  arm, 
"Von   Pirquet's  Test,"   wisely   aver 


The  linen-clad  ones — Do  they  know 

It  is  my  soul  they  scar? 

"Come  this  way  now,"  they  gently  call, 

And  wait,    (they  can  so  lightly  run  through 

these  strange  ways)   My  feet  are  lead, 

For  Oh,  he  is  my  son. 
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THE    RECOVERY 

One  said,  "The  wise  young  surgeon's  skill, 

The   efficacy  of  a   pill," 

But  oh,  the  Master's  pruning  knife, 

His  bitter   medicine — and   life. 

One  said,  "The  nurses'  tender  care, 

This   room   so  still,   these   flowers   so   fair." 

But  oh,   that  chamber  set  apart, 

The   pitying   Christ   within   his   heart. 

Some  gave  the  dietitian  praise 

And   laid  his  cure   to   tempting  trays. 

They  never  knew  how  he   was   fed 

On  Christ,  the  true,  the  Living  Bread. 

Yet  human  skill  and  kindness  loom 

So   large   within    the   little   room, 

One  cannot  but  be  very  sure 

These  were  the  hands  of  Christ,  the  Cure. 


Page    Seventy-two 


THE    PULSE 


Page    Seventy-three 


THE    PULSE 


OF  COURSE 

"Nothing  the  matter  with  you  at  all,"  gruffly  spoke  the 
physician.  "You  are  in  perfect  health.  Why,  your  pulse  is  as 
steady  as  clockwork." 

"But  doctor,"  whined  the  patient,  "you've  got  your  fingers 
on  my  wrist  watch." 


THE  RIGHT  COLOR 

At    Mike    Maloney' s    Wake:    "Phwat    did    he    die    of,    Mrs. 
Maloney?" 

"Gangrene,   Mrs.   Finnegan." 

"Well,  thank  hevin   for  the  color,  Mrs.  Maloney." 


WHAT  A  REQUEST 

Emily  (who  has  just  come  down  stairs  from  a  sick  room, 
where  the  father  lies  at  the  point  of  death, — to  mother  cooking 
pork)  '■  Please  mother,  father  says  he  would  like  a  bit  o'  the 
pork  before  he  dies. 

Mother:  Go  tell  yer  father  'e  can't  ave  any.  It's  for  the 
funeral. 


A  RAG-WEED  WIDOW 

"I  hear  your  brother  has  the  hay  fever  pretty  badly,"  said 
one  man  to  another." 

"He  has.  He  even  sneezes  every  time  he  passes  a  grass 
widow." 


THANKFUL  TO  HAVE  A  BACK 
Pastor:     "Amid  all  your  troubles,  Sister  Jones,  I  am  pleased 

to  see  that  your  gratitude  to  providence  does  not  fail." 

Sister  Jones:    "No,  Brother  Campbell,  the  rheumatiz  is  sure 

bad.  but  I'm  thankful  I  still  hev  a  back  to  hev  it  in." 


SOME  ANATOMICAL  INFORMATION 
The  Humerous  Vein  lies  next  to  the  funny  bone. 
The  function  of  the  ankle  is  to  keep  the  calf  from  the  corn. 
The  reason  most  of  us  are  so  musical  is,  because  we  have 
drums  in   our  ears. 


BOY'S  ESSAY  ON  "MAN" 

A  school  boy  instructed  to  write  an  essay  on  "Man,"  sub- 
mitted the  following: 

Man  is  composed  of  three  parts — his  cranium,  his  borax  and 
his  abominable  cavity.  In  his  cranium  are  his  brains,  if  he  has 
any.  In  his  borax  are  his  liver  and  lights.  In  his  abominable 
cavity  are  his  vowels,  five  in  number,  a,  e,  i,  o  and  u. 


HEARD  IN  NO.  4  BOILER  HOUSE 
Mathews:     "Say  Barrington,  give  us  a   good   definition   of 

the  word  steam." 

Barrington:      "A  vapor  into  which  water  is  changed  when 

heated  to  boiling  point." 

Logan:     "Maybe  so,  but  wouldn't  it  be  better  to  say,  'water 

gone  crazy  with  the  heat'?" 


BEWARE  APPLES 
There  was  a  family  called  slightham, 
Who  were  afraid  that  disease  germs  would  bite  'em, 
They  ate  an  apple  a  day,  to  keep  doctor  away, 
But  doc  came  and  brought  twins  just  to  spite  'em. 


QUARANTINED,  SO  TO  SPEAK 
Doctor:    "Have  you  taken  every  precaution  to  prevent  spread 

of  contagion  in  the  family?" 

Rastus:      "Absolutely,  doctah,  we've  eben  bought  a  sanitary 

cup,  an'  we  all  drink  from  it." 
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I  HAD  TO 
The  head  woman  of  a  large  hospital  was  discussing  the 
modern  student  nurse.  "In  the  next  ten  years  they'll  get  their 
diplomas  by  asking  for  them,"  she  said  almost  bitterly,  continu- 
ing her  tale  of  how  they  worked  when  she  took  nurses'  training 
twenty  years  ago,  and  how  easy  they  have  it  today.  "We 
scrubbed  floors  on  our  hands  and  knees,"  she  said.  "Today  the 
scrubbing  is  done  by  charwomen,  and  the  girls  attend  classes 
and  teas." 


FASTENED  ON  THE  OTHER  END 
Doctor:    "Put  out  your  tongue — more  than  that — all  of  it." 
Child:  "But  Doctor,  I  can't,  it's  fastened  on  the  other  end." 


OLD  PALS 

Doctor  (To  Grave  Digger)  :  "John,  John,  this  is  very  bad. 
I  must  report  your  intoxicated  condition  to  the  minister." 

Grave  Digger:  "Aw!  come  off,  Doc.  I've  covered  up  many 
mistakes  of  yourn — Can't  you  overlook  one  of  mine?" 


THANKS  FOR  THE  INFORMATION 
Doctor:    "Young  man,   you  owe   your   very   remarkable   re- 
covery to  your  wife's  tender  care." 

Patient:  "It's  kind  of  you  to  tell  me  Doc,  I  shall  make  out 
the  check  to  my  wire." 


DOCTORS  PROTECTED 

Doctor:  "You  are  slightly  morbid  my  dear  lady.  You 
should  look  about  you,  and  marry  again." 

Widow:   "Oh,  Doctor!  is  this  a  proposal?" 

Doctor:  "Allow  me  to  remind  you,  madam,  that  a  doctor 
prescribes  medicine,  but  he  does  not  take  it." 


SAFETY  FIRST.  LAST  AND  ALWAYS 

A  dear  old  lady  entered  the  drug  store  and  looked  doubtfully 
at  the  youthful  clerk  behind  the  counter.  "I  suppose,"  she  began, 
"that  you  are  properly  qualified  druggist?" 

"Yes,  Madam." 

"You  have  passed  all  examinations?" 

"Certainly." 

"Never  poisoned  anyone  by  mistake?" 

"Not  to  my  knowledge." 

"Very  well,  then,"  she  replied,  heaving  a  sigh  of  relief — and 
laying  a  coin  on  the  counter, — "You  may  give  me  a  nickel's 
worth  of  cough  drops." 


LUCKY 

Mrs.  Black:  "I  hear  your  husband  was  hurt  very  badly  in 
an  auto  accident  this  morning.  Did  you  get  a  doctor  for  him 
quickly?" 

Mrs.  Green:  "Why  he  was  run  over  by  a  doctor." 

Mrs.  Black:  "Oh,  how  lucky." 


AT  THE  COURT 
Candidate    (For  Serving  on  the  Jury)  :   "Your  honor,  I  beg 
to  be  excused  from  duty  this  time.     I  am  sick." 
Judge:   "What  is  your  ailment?" 
Candidate:  "I  have  the  itch." 
Judge   (To  Clerk)'  "Scratch  him  off." 


UNREASONABLE 

Pa  told  little  Willie  to  step  on  the  scale  standing  at  a  street 
corner,  and  throwing  in  a  penny  said:  "What?  only  45  pounds. 
It  ought  to  be  more." 

Willie:  "How  many  pounds  do  you  want  for  one  cent,  Pa?" 
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HAD  THAT  TOO 

A  druggist  was  boasting,  in  the  company  of  his  friends,  of  his 
well  assorted  stock.  "There  isn't  a  drug  missing,"  he  said,  "Not 
even  the  most  uncommon  sort." 

"Come,  now"  said  one  of  the  bystanders,  by  way  of  a  joke, 
"I'm  sure  you  don't  keep  spirits  of  contradiction,  as  well  stocked 
as  you  are." 

"Why  not?"  said  the  druggist,  not  in  the  least  embarrassed. 
"You  shall  see  for  yourself.  So  saying,  he  left  the  room  and 
returned  leading  his  wife  by  the  hand. 


DANGEROUS  RAYS 

A:    "What  did   our   neighbor,   Mr.   do   last   night 

that  makes  him   look  so  sick  this  morning?" 

B:  "Not  much,  he  simply  opened  his  mouth  and  let  the 
moonshine   in." 


Golfer:  "Do  you  remember  you  recommended  golf  to  take 
my   mind   off   my   work?" 

Doctor:   "Yes." 

Golfer:  "Well,  can  you  prescribe  something  now  to  get  it 
back?" 


Dietitian:  "A  few  leaves  of  lettuce  without  oil,  and  a  glass 

of  orange  juice.  There,  madam,  that  completes  your  daily  diet." 

Mrs.  Amplewaite:  "Am  I  to  take  this  before  or  after  meals?" 


"Look,  Papa,  Abie's  cold  is  cured,  and  he's  still  got  two 
boxes  of  cough  drops  left." 

"Oi,  Oi,  vat  extravagance,  tell  him  to  go  out  un  get  his  feet 
vet  again." 


Jay  Walker:   "What's  the  quickest  way  to  the  Emergency 
Hospital?" 

Cop:  "Just  stand  right  where  you  are." 


Hadgers:   "Don't  you  think  a  baby  brightens  up  a  home?" 
Traeger:  "I'll  say  it  does.     We  have  lights  burning  all  night 
now. 


Patient  (to  Nurse)  :  "Will  you  call  the  doctor  back  a  min- 
ute? I  forgot  to  ask  him  whether  I  drop  the  medicine  in  my 
eyes  before  or  after  meals." 


A  poor  cook  is  the  doctor's  best  friend,  if  it  isn't  the  doc- 
tor's cook. 


Carrie:   "If  you  were  my  husband,  I'd  give  you  poison." 
Jerry:  "And  if  you  were  my  wife  I'd  take  it." 


Even  the  most  casual  knowledge  of  anatomy  will  show  that 
nature  gave  most  men  more  lungs  than  brains. 


Growler:  "I  didn't  sleep  a  wink  all  night.  I  had  an  awful 
toothache." 

James:  "Ah,  you  should  try  repeating  to  yourself  fifty  times 
every  day, — 'Get  behind  me,  pain'." 

Growler:  "Not  much.     Do  you  think  I  want  lumbago?" 


"Dear  Doctor:  My  pet  billy  goat  is  seriously  ill  from  eating  a 
complete  leather  bound  set  of  Shakespeare.  What  do  you 
prescribe?" 

Answer:    "Am  sending  Literary  Digest  by  return  mail." 
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ST.     MARY'S    MERCY     HOSPITAL 
SCHOOL     FOR     NURSES 

Offers  a  three  years  course  in  Nursing  Education  to  young  women,  who  are  qualified  for  entrance. 
The  Curriculum  includes  the  Following  Subjects: 


Surgical  Diseases 
Orthopedics 
Emergency   Nursing 
Communicable  Diseases 
Pathology 

Obstetrical   Nursing 
Pediatrics 


Sociology 

Survey   of   Nursing   Field 

Gynecology 

Nursing   Procedures 

A  natomy 

Bacteriology 

Chemistry 


Diseases  of  Eye.  Ear,  Nose  and  Throat   Ethics 
Laboratory    Technique  Dietetics 


Hygiene 

Massage 

History  of  Nursing 

Mental  and  Nervous  Diseases 

Sanitation 

Parliamentary  Law 

Physical   Culture 

Medical  Diseases 

Materia  Medica 


Practical  experience  is  given  in  the  various  departments  of  the  hospital.     The  following  services  are  included: 


Medical  and  Surgical 
Pediatric  and  Obstetrical 


Operating  and  Emergency 

Dietetic   and   Pathological   Laboratories 
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T^adigan  Brothers 

637-643  Broadway 
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GOOD  FURNITURE  GOOD  RUGS 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

BERKEY  AND  GAY  DINING  ROOM  AND  BED  ROOM  FURNITURE 

KARPEN  LIVING  ROOM  AND  SUN  ROOM  FURNITURE 

SIMMONS  BEDS,  SPRINGS  AND  MATTRESSES 

UNIVERSAL   GAS   RANGES  HOOSIER   KITCHEN   CABINETS 

WHITT ALL'S  ANGLO  PERSIAN  RUGS 

Phone  7696-7697  Gary,  Indiana 


Page  Seventy-nine 


THE    PULSE 


i 


J 

!  JOHN  SEXTON  &  COMPANY 

I 

1  Manufacturing  Wholesale  Grocers 

j 

I  CHICAGO 
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ALL  THE  INDIVIDLJAL  PORTRAITS 


AND  SCENIC  PICTURES  IN 


THIS  ANNUAL 


HAVE  BEEN  MADE  BY 


The 


'Dunes  Art^tudio 


'Gary's  Leading  Photographers" 


527  Broadway 


Phone  26884 
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V.  U.  Youngs  Million  Dollar  Wonder  Theatre 

"PALACE 


Broadway  at  Eighth  Avenue 


Garv,  Indiana 


/      \\   II   I    Sooto         Palace    Theatre    Symphony    Oi 

^  juu  oeais  Fredericfc  Marriott  at  the  Kilg( 

Continuous  Performance  from    12:30  p.  m.  daily 


rchestra 
gen    Organ 


VKEITH-ORPHE1M  CIRCUIT     y~-\ 
audevillK 


COMBINED  WITH 

SUPER     PHOTOPLAYS 


Complete  Change  of  Program  Every  Sunday  and  Thursday 


"All  Gary  Should  Be   Proud  of  the  Palace!" 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


zJ)(CarsJiall  &^  Good 

FUNERAL  HOME 

675  to  679  Adams  Street 

Gary,  Indiana 


For  Inquisitive  People 

WHO  DESIRE  SOMETHING  PALATABLE 

Is  it  sweets? 

Is  it  Ice  Cream  or  Ices? 

Is  it  Good  American  Cooked  Food? 

or,  maybe  that 

After  Dinner  Smoke? 

If  so,  give  us  a  trial — that's  all  we  ask 


Tyl 


er  Street  Confectionery 

Thomann  Brothers.  Props. 
5th  Avenue   and  Tyler  Street 

GARY'S  ONLY  SPANISH  INN 
"You'll  Enjoy  the  Foreign  Atmosphere" 
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A  SOON-GET-BETTER  PILL 

I'm  sorry — awfully  sorry 

Thar  you  should  feel  so  ill, 

But  this  will  surely  prove  to  be 

A  Soon-Get-Better  Pill. 

Now   that   you're   having   nourishment 

With  lots  of  calories, 

Just  take  a  dose  of  Cheerfulness 

At  meal-time,  if  you  please. 

With   a   semi-solid    diet 

(Which,  of  course,  you  can't  endure.) 

Please   take   this  Loving-Kindness   pill, 

'Tis  called  the  Friendship  cure. 

Dissolve  the  little  powdered  wish, 

Which  I  am  sending  you, 

In  half  a  glass  of  Happiness, 

And  take  a  dose  or  two. 

Don't  take  an  over-dose  of  this, 

Remember — Watch  your  step, 

For  when  a  patient  takes  a  lot, 

It  gives  'em  too  much  pep. 


THEY  WANTED  THE 


Best 


SO  WE  WERE  CHOSEN 

To  do  the  Electrical   Work,   Complete  with   All   Fixtures 

and  Equipment  for  the  New  Addition   to 

St.  Mary's  Mercy  Hospital 


m 


Best  Electric  Shop,  Inc. 

Phone  2-6872 
27  E.   6th   Avenue  Gary,   Indiana 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Williams  &  Patch 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 

Phone  2820 

757   Broadway  Gary,   Indiana 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Tittle  Bros.  Packing  Co. 

GARY,  INDIANA 


+ 
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The  "FOSCO"  Line 

i 

I                                                      OF 
J 

Aseptic  Metal  Hospital  and  Surgical  Furniture  Includes: 

"THE  WHITE  LINE" 

Hospital   Furniture,   Sterilizing   Apparatus, 
Operating    Room    Equipment,   Surgical    Cabinets 

MAJOR  OPERATING  TABLES 

MINOR  OPERATING  AND  EXAMINING  TABLES 

DELIVERY  ROOM  EQUIPMENT 

NURSERY  ROOM  EQUIPMENT 

PRIVATE  ROOM  FURNITURE 

WARD  FURNITURE 

BUILT-IN  CABINETS 

COMPLETE   METAL   FURNITURE   EQUIPMENT 
FOR  HOSPITALS 

F.  O.  SCHOEDINGER 

Manufacturer 
322-358  Mt.  Vernon  Ave.                             Columbus,   Ohio 

Installations   at   St.    Anne's,    Chicago;    St. 
Elizabeth's,  Chicago;  St.  Vincent's,  Belleville, 
111.;   St.  Mary's,   Centralia,   111.;   St.   Mary's, 
East  St.  Louis,  111.;  St.  Joseph's,  Fort  Wayne; 
St.    Mary's    Mercy    Hospital,    Gary;    Holy 
Family     Hospital,     LaPorte;     St.     Joseph's, 
Mishawaka;  St.  Mary's,  Superior,  Wis.;  St. 
Francis",   Superior,   Wis.;   St.   Joseph's,   Ash- 
land,   Wis.;    St.    Catherine's,    East   Chicago. 

Scanlan  Morris  Company 

Manufacturers 

| 
Factory  and  Offices                            Chicago  Display  Room 
Madison,  Wisconsin                                411  Garland  Building 
St.  Louis  Office:   504  Missouri  Bldg. 

1 
1 

i 
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ARCH  PRESERVER  SHOE  SHOP 


Arch  Preserver 
Shoes  Exclusively 

33  West  6th  Avenue 


"KEEPS  THE  FOOT  WELL" 


MRS.  SKINNER 

"Did  you  know  that  Mrs.  Skinner  has  pneumonia  and 
is  not  expected  to  live?" 

"No;  how  did  she  take  cold?" 

"She  got  her  feet  wet  goin'  'round  trying  to  find  where 
she  could  buy  a  pair  of  rubbers  cheapest." 


WHAT  IS  LUCK? 

You  will  find  that  luck 

Is  only  pluck 

To  try  things  over  and  over; 

Patience  and  skill. 

Courage  and  will, 

Are  the  four  leaves  of  luck's  clover. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


THE  GARY 


SHOE  STORE 


n 


616  Broadway 


IMDCMMK 
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TWO  DOWN 

"Please,  Mr.  Druggist,  Pa  wants  a  bottle  of  liniment, 
and  Ma  wants  a  bottle  of  china  cement,  right  away." 

"All   right.      What's   wrong?" 

"Ma  hit  Pa  with  the  sugar-bowl." 


"OTTO" 

Graubman 


"JULIUS" 

Kern 


WEST  SIDE  HARDWARE 

HARDWARE,  GLASS  AND  PAINT 

809-11  West  Fifth  Avenue 

Fifth  and  Harrison  Street 

Phone  265  58  Gary,   Indiana 
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HARDWARE  FOR 

NEW   MERCY   HOSPITAL   ADDITION 

FURNISHED  BY 

PEOPLE'S  HARDWARE 
COMPANY 


1351   W.  5th  Avenue 


jary, 


India 


"FOUR  THINGS  COME 
NOT  BACK: 

The  spoken   word; 
The   sped   arrow; 
Time  past; 
The  neglected  duty." 
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BEST  WISHES 
FOR 

YOUR  SUCCESS 

ST.  MARY'S  MERCY  HOSPITAL 
ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION 


GOD    MADE   A   NURSE 

He   made   her   heart,   brave,    true    and   kind, 
And  like  his  mountain  streams — her  mind, 
Like  crystals  pure,  yet  swift  and  deep. 
As  when  the  water  rests  and  sleeps. 
Her  hands  He  made  with  tender  skill, 
Their  touch  with  his  own  pity  filled, 
And  gave  to  make  his  nurse  complete, 
A   sense   of   humor,   wholesome,   sweet. 
God  made  a   Nurse. 


Not  enjoyment  and  not  sorrow 
Is  our  destined  end  and  way, 
But  to  act  that  each  tomorrow 
Finds  us   further  than   today. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

L.  Underwood 

N.  Lortz 

M.  Krayniak 

V.  Carnego 

A.  Turner 

T.  Schramm 

M.  Campbell 
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WHY  NOT  RENT 

What  you  want  to  read  when  you  want  it 

"AT  YOUR  SERVICE" 

from  our 

In  All  Departments 

RENTAL  LIBRARY 

j 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

The  Best  of  New  Books  at  a  Nominal 

Rental  Fee 

632  Broadway 

TRIBE   OF   K 

GARY,  INDIANA 

FOR   EXCLUSIVE,   HIGH   TYPE 

WOMEN'S  APPAREL 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

ALWAYS  SHOP  AT 

FEDERAL   BAKERY 

THE  BLACKSTONE  SHOP 

61 1  Broadway 

Gary's  Finest  Store 

GARY,  INDIANA 

731    Broadway                                                       Gary,    Indiana 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 
KELLEY,  GLOVER  &  VALE,  Inc. 

Mortgage  Loans 

Real  Estate 

Insurance 

Bonds 


19  W.  6th  Avenue 


Phone:   Gary  7678 


A   GOOD   SOURCE  FOR    WHOLESALE 
HOSPITAL  SUPPLIES 

WILL  ROSS,  Inc. 

457-459  E.  Water  Street 
MILWAUKEE,  WISCONSIN 


V.  MUELLER  &  COMPANY 

SURGEONS'  INSTRUMENTS 

HOSPITAL  EQUIPMENT 

NURSES'  SUPPLIES 

Ogden  Avenue,  Honore  and  Van  Buren   Streets 
CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 

GOODMAN'S 
DEPARTMENT    STORE 


Page   Ninety 


A  LAB  MUSE 

Said   Atom   unto  Molly   Cule 

"Will  you   unite  with   me?" 

Said  Molly  Cule,  in  quick  retort, 

"There's    no    affinity," 

Beneath  electric  light  plant's  shade. 

Poot  Atom  hopes  to  meet  'er, 

But  she   eloped  with   Radical   Base, 

And   now   her   name's   Salt-Peter. 
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Quality 


Courtesy 


PORTER-GRADY 
COMPANY 

Reliable  Jewelers 

Expert  Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing 
Service  and  First  Class  Work 

Service  Satisfaction 


RIDGELY'S 
DRUG  STORE 

Six   Licensed   Pharmacists 

600  Broadway 

GARY,  INDIANA 


FIFTH  AVE.  DRUG 
STORE 

P.   HONOROF,   R.   Ph. 

N.  E.   Cor.   5th  and  Polk  Street 

GARY,  INDIANA 

Phone  944 


ESTELLE  WALKER 
BEAUTE  SHOPPE 

Cor.  5th  and  Tyler 

Phone  3371 
GARY,  INDIANA 


HOW  EASY 

Question:     When   a   man   beats   his 
wife,  what  medicine  does  he  take? 

Answer:    He    takes    an    elixir    (and 
he   licks   her) . 
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The   Laundry   Does   It    Best 

SLICK'S  GARY 
LAUNDRY 

Fifth  and  Massachusetts 
7571 PHONES  7571 

For 
Specialized  Electrical  Service 

and 
Golden    Rule   Battery   Service 

See  or  Call 

BALLANTINE 
ELECTRIC  CO. 

Phone  2-6832 
519  W.  5th  Ave.  Gary,  Ind. 


GARY      I  J«£? 
WHITING 


PERMANENT    WAVE 

$4.50   Entire   Head 

Our  Process  leaves  your  hair  soft  and 
natural  and  positively  does  not  harm 
the  most  delicate  texture. 

McMickle  Permanent 
Wave  System 

532  Broadway  Phone  1919 

9  A.  M.  to  7  P.  M. 


--+ 


Burke  Bros.  Since   1899 
THE  GOLDEN  RULE  STORE 

BURKE  BROTHERS 

PLUMBING  &.  HARDWARE  CO. 

Burke    Bldg.,    541-547    Broadway 
Phone  9292 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

J.  S.  McGUAN  &  SONS 

MORTUARY 

3438-40   Fir   Street 
INDIANA  HARBOR,  IND. 


I 
I 
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'Flowers    of    Distinction" 
from  the 

PALACE  OF 
FLOWERS 

Palace  Theatre  Building 

787   Broadway 

Always    Popular   at   Mercy   Hospital 

Phone  Gary  529 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

GARY  TRUST  & 
SAVINGS  BANK 

575   Broadway 


JOAN  FROCKS 

Distinctive  and  Individual 

$15  and  $25 

Exclusively 


771   Broadway 


Gary,  Ind. 
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JlanaePs 


553   Broadway 


Gary,   Ind. 


PASS  IT  ON 

When  a  bit  of  sunshine  hits  ye, 
After   passing   of   a   cloud; 
When  a   fit  of  laughter  gets  ye, 
An'  yer  spine  is  feelin'  proud; 
Don't   forget   to   up   and   fling   it 
At  a  soul   that's   feelin'   blue, 
For   the   minit   that   you   sling   it, 
It's  a  boomerang  for  you. 
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